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ACT I SCENE * "nw 


ROVER's Lodging. 


Enter KO VE R beating P I C KL E. 
PICKLE: Py 
He LD, fir, hold ; there's enough in all conſcience. I am 
reaſonable; I aſk no more; I'm content. 
ROVER | 
Then there's double content; you dog (Striker bin) ande a 
brace of contents more into the bargain, bois bim We" 75 
r + {PISS HOY 
PICKLE. 
O mighty well, fir, N never —_ it ; pray leave it as 
it is. 
Mme 0 1 14 no ui au „ad: 0 
Lock you, you jackanapes, if ever 1 hear EG 
impertinent advice again—i— 


PT OK B90 „r Hauler 1 2geVi 
And why, fir, wou 'd you" ne übe mon ue of 10. qualfes 
tions ? * 2 . 
R 0 v E R. 


Either, ſirrah, I paſs for a very great blockbead with you, or 
70 are ert to reckon much upon my patience, 
PICK LE. 


— 
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95 PICKLE. 


Indeed, fir, your patience is great ; I feel at this time forty 
proofs on't upon my ſhoulders: but really, fir, I wou'd adviſe 


you to—— 


ROVER. | 
Again! I can bear thee no longer. Here, pen and ink, I' give 
thee thy diſcharge. Did I take you for a valet, or a privy- 


counſellor, fir ? 
PICKLE. 


I confels, fir, you took me but for an humble employment; but 


my intention was agreeably to ſurprize you with ſome ſuperior 


gifts of nature, to your faithful ſervant, I profeſs, my noble 


maſter, a moſt perſect knowledge of men and manners. Your's, 


_ gracious fir, (with all reſpe& I ſpeak it) are not irreprehenſible, 
and, I'm afraid, in time, fir, they'll riggle you into ſome ill - 


favour'd affair, whence, with all my anderftanding, I ſhall be 


puzzled to bring you off. 
ROVER. 


V well, fir. $4 
TT PICKLE. 


| renner 


times take leave to moralize, 2 | 
ROVER, | 


Go, go, moralize in the ſtreet, march. 
» PICELS.. 


I th ſentence definitive? 
[SQ USR.- 
Foſitjve. 

PICKLE 


o O then, fir, if you pleaſe, 36—— nt 


ſea what wages are due to me. 
ROVER. 


b he refund what you have bad from me. | 
PICKLE. 
Kicks, y Ma e e alla lest. 
| ROVER. | 
Nv Gerd, you have bem aaa pai bythe plague you 
have given me, : 
3 PICKLE 


. — * + 
* 
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PICKLE, 
Nay, if I muſt loſe my money, then let me claim another right ; 
loſers have leave to ſpeak : therefore, wag my tongue, and ſay 
thy pleaſure ; tell this maſter of mine, he ſhou'd die with ſhame 
at the life be leads; ſo much unworthy of a man of honour ; 
tell bim 
42 ROVER 
{'ll hear no more, firrah. | 

PICKLE 


ROVER. 
Here take thy money, raſcal, and be gone, 

PICKLE. | 
hilt all; adien, you gliſtering ſpangles of the und g- 
farewel, ye tempters of the great ; not me, Tell him, he's 
worſe among the women, than a ferret among the rabbits ; at 
one and all, from the princeſs to the tripe woman ; handſome, 
vgly, old women, and children, all go down. a 

RO VE R. 


Indeed you ſhall, fir. 


Very well. 

PICKLE a 
Tis true, fir ; and fo are the ſtories you tell them to FEM them 
to your matters. The handſome, ſhe's all divinity to be ſure ; the 
ugly, ſhe's ſo agreeable, were it not for her virtue, ſhe'd be over- 
run with lovers; the light, airy flip-flap, kills him with her mo 
tions; the dull, heavy-tail'd maukin, melts him down with her mo- 
deſty ; the ſcragged, lean, pale face, has a ſhape for deſtruction; 
the fat, overgrown ſow, has an air of importance; the tall, auk- 
ward trapes, with her majeſty, wounds ; the trundle-tail, ſhoots a 
Fe-ne-ſcai-quoi: in a word, they have all ſomething for him 
and he has ſomething for them all. 

ROVER. 
And thus, you fool, by a general attack, 1 keep my beart my 
own ; intrigue with them that like me, 2 not care fix-pence 
for them that don't. 2 

PI c KLR 
Well ſaid, well ſaid ; a pretty amuſement truly] but, fir, when 
you purſue a poor woman, only to make her lover Jealous, 
what * can you take in that? | 0 

B 2 - | ROVER. 


F 
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ROVER. 
Why, firrah, do you think there's no pleaſure in ſpoiling their 
ſport, when I can't make my own ? | 

PICKLE. | 
O! to a good natur'd man, to be ſure there muſt ; but ſuppoſe, 
inſtead of OY and proving with his miſtreſs, he ſhou'd 


come to —parrying, and thruſting with you; What 
becomes of your joy then, fir ? 
ROVER. 
Why, do you think I am afraid to fight, raſcal. 
PICKLE, 
I know, fir, you have often fought upon theſe occaſions. 
ROVER. 
Therefore that has been no ſtop to my pleaſures. 
PICKLE, 


But you have never been kill'd once, fir ; and when that hap- 
Pens, you will for ever loſe the pleaſure of— 

ROVER. 
Breaking your head, you raſcal Striking bim) which will afflict 
me heartily, [Krzocking.] Sce wha knocks ſorhard . 


PICELE, 
1 that thinks I can hear no better, than you think I 
can feel. (Exit, and re-enter with Sir Poſitive.) ; 
ROVER. 


Sir Poſitive! do I ſee you in my poor dwelling ! how to what 


lucky. accident do I owe this konour ? 
Sir POSITIVE 
That I may ſpeak to you without conſtraint, you wall oblige 


me if you ſend away your ſervant, 
PICKLE. 


What the pox have 1 dong to him that he is ſo uneaſy at my 


company? (ae, a 
RO VE R. | 


on Give us patina, and leave the room. 


Sir POSITIVE. 

eee ee e friend ? © = 
ROVER, 

Be * 5 e 

2 PICKLE, 
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PICKLE. 
(Af) Pox take you you old prig you: But I ſhall be even 
with you, for I'll liſten. (Exit, 
SrPOSITIVE, 
You know me, fir ? 
ROVER. 


Sir POSITIVE, 
That I call my myſelf —— 


I do, fir. 


ROVER. 1 


Sir Poſitive Sharp. 
Sir POSITIVE. 
That Jam of as good a family — LEY 


ROVER, : 


As any in England. 
. Sir POSITIVE. 
That my eſtate is 
| ROVER. 
Great, 
Sir POSITIVE, 
And you are not ignorant that heaven, for the conſolation of 
my grey hairs, has given me an only daughter, who is not de- 
form'd, 
ROVER. 
Beauteous as light, 
Sr POSITIVE, 
Well ſhap'd, witty, and endow'd with 
ROVER. 
All the good qualities of mind and body, 
Sir POSITIVE. 
Since you are ſatisfied with all this, hearken, I pray, with at- 
tention, to the buſineſs that brings me hither. 
ROVER. 


Sir POSITIVE. 
I have thought it my duty to acquaint you, that I have ſeen your 
deſigns upon my daughter; you give the public a ſubje& for 
diſadvantageous diſcourſe ; and tho', in reality, Leqnora's virtue 
receives no prejudice by it; yet, by your continually ſerenading 
her every night, her reputation daily runs ſome riſque. My 


1 shall. 


[ 
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years have taught me to judge right of things ; and yet I have not 
been able to decide what your end can be ; you can't regard my 
daughter on a foot of gallantry, you know her virtue, and my 
birth too well; and fof @ wife you ſeem to have no thought, 
fince you have yet made no demand to me: what then is your 
intention? you have heard perhaps that I have hearken'd to a2 
entleman of Yorkſhire, a man of merit; I own [ have, and I 
expect him daily here: But Mr. Rover, if tis that which hin- 
ders you from declaring in form (as I am well acquainted with 
your birth and fortune) I'll eaſe you of a great deal of trouble, 
which the cuſtoms of the world impoſe upon theſe occaſions, 
and, in a word, Tl break with bim, and give you Leonora. 
Good. ldi. 
Sir P 0 eSlTIVE . 
You ſeem diſorder'd ! what is't that troubles you? 
ROVER, 
That I have been ſuch a ſot, old gentleman, to hear you with ſo 
mach Patience. ( Rifong ) 
Sir POSITIVE. | 
He: fir ! Lam more aſtoniſhed with your anſwer, than I was 


with your ſilence. 
ROVE R. 


Aſtoniſhed! why ha'n't you talk d to me of marriage ? he aſky 
me to marry, and wonders what I complain of ! | 

„ .. 
'Tis 8 tis well, Mr. Rover, the outrage is violent! you 
inſult me in your own houſe. But know, fir——(Rifing) 

4. OY EB. 

But "ICIY fr, there needs no quarrel, if you pleaſe, fir: I 
like your daughter very well; but for marrying * 


teur. 
| Sir POSITIVE. 
Mr. Lovemore has not leſs merit than you, ſir. 


ROVER. 
| Agreed ; what then? a 
Sir POSITIVE. 
5 yt { have refur' him my daughter. 


ROVER. 
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ROVER. 
Why then, you have us'd him better than yon have done me, 


which I take very unkindly, 
Sir POSITIVE. 


How have I us'd you, fir—— - 
ROVER, | 
Us'd me, fir! you have us'd me very ill, to come into my own 
houſe to ſeduce me. | | 
Sir POSITIVE, 
' You talk very extravagantly. 
ROVER. 
Your behaviour demands it. 
Sir POSITIVE. 
Am I then to have no other anſwer ? 
ROVER. 
Methinks, you have enough in all conſcience, 
X Sir POSITIVE. 
* Promiſe me at leaſt you ll ceaſe to love my daughter. 
ROVER. 
J won't affront your family ſo far neither. 
PICKLE. . 
'Egad my maſter ſhines. Ade.) 
Sir POSITIVE. 
Know, fir, I can bear no more; and, 11 fad 50m comtinnney, 
importune Leonora, I ſhall find a way to latisfy my offended 
honour, and puniſh your preſumption. | | 
ROVER. 1 
You nan do what you pleaſe with me, provided you don't 


3 
Sir POSITIVE. | 
You know, Mr. Rover, there are ways to revenge ſuch outra- 


geous affronts as theſe. | | 
ROVER. 


(Sings) With her I'll play, and kiſs, and: toy. 
But damme if 1 marry,” 
: Sr POSITIVE. 
Nis very well, fir, (Exit r 


Re-enter - - 
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(Re enter PICK LE) 
„ 
So; the old fellow's gone at laſt, and has carry'd great content 


with him. 


RO VE R. 
Pickle, 
PICKLUE:; 
Sir, 
ROVER. 
What doſt think? He wou'd have married me. 
7 BACK LE: 


Yes, he thought he had found his man, but you have been even 


with him, 
ROVE R. 


What, thou haſt heard us then? 

| PICKLE; 
Or I were no ſervant; But pray what do you intend to dg 
now? Will you continue the fiege of a place, where 'tis pro- 
bable they will daily augment the fortifications, when there are 
ſo many open towns you may march into without the trouble of 


opening the trenches ?. 
ROVER. 


I am going, Pickle, to double my attacks. I'll beat up her 
quarters fix times a night. I am now downright in love. The 
dillitolties pique me to the attempt, and I'll conquer, or die. 
6, 1: P.S@KELB. * 

Why, to confeſs the with, fir, I find you much upon my taſte 
in this matter. I never valued an eafy conqueſt in my life, To 
Jouze my fire, the lady muſt cry out (as ſoftly as ſhe can) have 
a re, my dear, my mother has ſeen us; my brothers ſuſpect 
ay huſband may ſurprize us; oh dear heart, have a care 
hen I play the devil. But when I come to a fair- 
ang up my N on a peg, get into my 


me; 
I pray: T 
one, where I may U 
and ſlippers—— 
A ROVER. 


Impudent rogue. (45 ; 
ene >; nnn 


gee her ſiretch d upon the couch in great ſecurity, with my 


| dear, come kiſs me, we ve IS to fear, I droop, N 
1 a | 
22 © ROVER, 


t 
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ROVER. 


Well, fir,, whatever you do with your fair one, I am going to 
be very buſy with mine: I was e en almoſt weary of her; but 


this old fellow has reviv'd my dying fire ; and ſo have-at her. 


N 
"Tis all mighty well, fir, mighty well, as can be i in the world ; 
But if you'd have the goodneſs to contider now and then, about 
ſwords, and daggers, and piſtols, and great guns, and ſuch like 
baubles ; only now and then at leiſure, oy not to W 


i; ha of more conſequence. 
ROVE R. 


Vou' re at your advice again, you dog, Thou art a comrdly 


raſcal, I have often conſider'd that. 
PICKLE: 


Ay, that's true; fir; and yet a AN is preſently at. 
charg d out of a garret window. | 
: ROVER, 15 £11 
Come, no more words, but follow me. How now ! what 2 
e e ee agg no | | 7 at 
Enter Sir JOHN BELFORD, hu er 
PIC KLE. N 
My rend friend, or I am a dog. 1 RY os 
SOLE 2157 d os 
Sir John Belford ronarn'd 
-- 2 BE LF OSD! 1: 
"Tis I, my deareſt friend. I am come to forget all the wikes 
ries of a long abſence in one happy embrace. [Thy embrace. 
ROVE R. „ nete l 
len overjoy' o {ee you | | ith be 
BELFO R b. ad 444 | 
Mine's not to be expreſs'd.—What, friend Pickle - bert amn! 
How doſt do Pickle ? What doſt not know me? 97%] 
'PICKLE. 3 
As well as 2 father 8 ſeal, fir, when he ſends me a bill of ex: 


change. 
BE LTORD. 
Joſt: as he was, I find, Pickle fil. why 
Fell!!! 2 
I find it it very anwho!ſome to be otherwiſe, fir; Mr VG... * = 


* 


. a . , ? 12 2 
J ˙ Non _s 
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ROVER. 

You have quitted the ſervice in Germany 1 ſuppoſe ? | 
B ELFOR DD. 

Ves. I have leſt the enſigns of Mars, and am liſting mar. in- 


to a ſofter militia. 
ROVER. 


E n, Pray. 
_ BELFORD. 


Why, when your father's death oblig'd you to leave Bruſſels 
and return hither to the plentiful fortune he left you, I ſtaid in 
in Flanders, and paſt three years in the trade of war. About 
two months fince, my father wrote to me from York, that he 
was going to marry me very adyantageouſly at London, He 
ſent me the picture of the lady, and I was ſo well pleas'd with 
it, that I immediately got leave of abſence; and embark'd. at 
Helvoetſluys I had a quick paſſage to Harwich, from whence 
I am come hither with all the ſpeed I cou'd. I have been two 
days in town, but IJ have lain incegnita, that I might inform 
myſelf of the lady's conduct I am to marry ; and I have diſco- 
ver'd, that ſhe's beloy'd by two gentlemen of birth and merit ; 
but, tho* they have both given repeated proofs of a violent paſ- 
fion, I have found that the lady, out of modeſty or prudence, 
has ſhewn a perfect indifference to them. Her fortune is conſi- 
derable, her birth equal to my own, her manners irreproacha- 
ble, and her beauty ſo great, that nothing but wb love can 


equal it. 


| ROVER. 

I have hearken'd to you, Belford, with a great deal of atten- 
tion, and have a mighty joy in ſeeing you; but the devil fetch 
me, it makes my heart bleed to hear you are going to be married, 
Are we not to know the name of the. lady that is deſtin'd for my 


friend, | 
B EL FOR D. 

You'll know it preſently ; I'm going to carry you to her houſe, 

ROVER. | 

You ſhall tell me at leaſt who are her two lovers, 
BELFORD. 

One, they cou'd not tell me his name, t'other is——but ile 

we talk any more of theſe affairs, can you let me diſpoſe of 


Fiekle 'till the return of a ſervant I ſent three days ago to 
** "ROVER, 
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ROVER. 
Carry news of you to papa, I ſuppoſe. 
BELFORD. 
You are right. I have not ſeen him theſe fix years, 
ROVER. 
Pickle, do you wait upon Mr. Belford. 
PICK L E. 
With all my heart. It's at leaſt a — of boxes o' th' ear, 
and kicks on the backſide. 6 
BELFORD. 


Then honeſt Pickle, with your maſter's leave, go to the bull and 
gate, and ſee if my ſervant's return'd ; PII be there immediately 
to charge thee with a commiſſion of more vow pes | 


| PICKLE. . 
I ſhall perform your orders, fir, both to your fatfa8ton and 
my own reputation. (Exit. 
ROVER. 


Very quaint, Well, old acquaintance, you are going to be 
married ? tis reſoly'd, ha? 


BELFORD. 
So ws my ſtar. | 
ROVER. 
The fooliſheſt tar that has ſaid any thing this great while. 


Still the ſame I ſee! or, more than erer reſoly'd, to love 
nothing. 


ROVER. | 
Lore nothing! why T am in love at this very fm 
| m | 
With what? 
7 ROVER; 
With a woman. | 
BELFORD., 
Impoſlible ! © ' ES ee 
| ROVER. 
True. | 
BELFORD, 
Aud how came you in love with her ? 


C 2 © "ROVER; 
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ROVER. 

it Why I was order'd not to be i in love with her. 
| BELFORD. 

j Then ap s more humour than love in't. 
ROVER. 4 
| There ſhall be what you pleaſe in't. But I ſhan't quit the gen. 
| tlewoman till I have convinc'd her there's ſomething in't. '2 


| BELFORD. 1 

| Mayn' t 1 know her name ? 2 
| ROVER. 4 
| Wien! you have let me into your conjugal affections. E 

| | BELFORD. 


Won ſtay here, I till 1 have ſent Pickle to my father-in- laws: 
| FE come back, and ! you with me in a moment, 


. ru expe: you. 

| BELFORD. | 

| Adieu, dear friend; may I in earneſt {ce you quickly in love, ; 

[ Exit. Belford. - | 
ROVER. 


May I without a jeſt ſee you quickly a widower. (Se he 
comes he ſays to marry a woman of quality that has two lovers. 
— Tf it ſhou'd; be Leonora But why ſhe ? — There are many, 
I hope, in that condition in London—I'm a little embarras'd £= | 
abont it however, Egad if it ſhould be ſo, the canſideration  *| 
will turn upon love and friendſhip.— I cannot wrong my friend. 
II cannot quit my love. Let me ſee — To wrong my friend 
were baſe But. then my paſſion for Leonora — Ah! I fear that 
is ſtronger than the bond of friendſhip.— All that I can at pre- 
ſent determine is, that if the devil ſhou'd throw the temptation. . 
in my way, I am afraid I ſhall not have reſolution or virtue 
enough to withſtand it. 4 


| Friendſhip, take heed ; if woman n interfere, Slade 
Be ſure the hour of thy defiruRtion's near. [Exit. 
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SCENE 
Changes to Sir POSI'TIVE's houſe. A chamber, 


Eater L E ON O BA, MARIA, adLUCY, 


LEONORA. 


Dear Maria, how I am plagued with this troubleſome man: 1 
can go to no place, but I am ſure to meet the fellow. Lucy, 
have you ſhut the outward gates ? 


LUCY. 


LEONORA. 
Shut the window too? we ſhall have him get in there by and 
by. 


I have, madam, 


| MARIA. 
What's this you are in ſuch apprehenſions of pray? 
LEO NORA. 


Nothing worth naming. 
MARIA. 


You diſſemble; ſomething of love in the caſe, I'll warrant you. 


LEON ORA. 


The reverſe on't : 'tis averſion, My impertinent ſtar has fur- 


niſh'd me with a lover who perſecutes me to diſtraftion ; I af- 


front him fifty times a day; which he receives with a bow down | 


to the ground: in ſhort, all I can do is doing nothing at all; 


he ſtill perſiſts in loving me, as much as I hate him. 
I 

Have a care he don't get the better on't for all that. 
LEONORA. 


Oh ! Maria! I am the moſt wretched woman living, My fa- 


ther every moment expects a gentleman from Germany, to 
whom he has reſolv'd to marry me. But neither duty, pru- 
dence, danger, or reſolution, can drive your brother from my 


heart. 
20 N Enter LUCY 
| LUCY. 
oO! e. here's Mr. Lovewell ; gue paſſionately to 
come in, ſure you can't refuſe him. LEO. 


1 
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LEONORA. 
Heavens! does he conſider to what he expoſes me? 
LUCY, 
Madam, he conſiders nothing; if he did, I'd ſay he was a very 
impudent fellow to pretend to be in love with you. 


'LEONORA, 
Shall I venture, Maria? 
* ARIA, 
You know beſt. 
F 


Marry, methinks, he knows beſt of us all, for here he comes. 
Enter LOVEWELTL. 
| LOVEWELL. 
Forgive me, Leonora, tis the laſt time perhaps that I may 


beg your pity. 


 LEONORA. 
Alas ! Loveyell | 


LUCY. 
(Looking 25 O! heavens ! madam — 
 _LEONORA. 
What's the matter ? 
LUCY. 


You're undone, here's your father. 
MARIA. 
What an unlucky accident b 
LEON ORA. 
Has he ſeen Mr, Lovewell ? 
LUCY. 


Nay the deux knows. x 
MARIA, 


Where ſhall he hide himſelf ? 
LUCY. 
In the moon, if he can get thither. _. 
Enter Sir POSITIVE SHARP, 

LOVEWELTL.. o 
I muſt e en land it now. | 

Sir POSITIVE. 
Good news, my daughter, good news; I come to acquaint you, 
that How now ? what's the meaning of this! Mr. 


eee eee , | 
| LO VEW EL. 
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LOVEWELL. 
I ſee your ſurprize, fir ; but you need not be dilturb'd ; *tway 


ſome ſudden buſineſs with my fiſter brought me here. 
Sir POSITIVE. 


| Very well, fir: I'm glad to find you here; you ſhall be a wit- 
nels that I know how to preſerve the honour of my family, 
LOVEWELI. 


What mean you, fir ? 
Sir POSITIVE. 


To marry Leonora this moment. You ſhall have 3 left 


to aſk of me. 
| LOVEWELL. 


Is't polible ? O heavens, what joy I feel |! 
Sr POSITIVE. 


Eee prepare your hand and heart. 
LEONO RA. 


They both are ready, ſir; and in giving me the man I love, 
you charge me with a debt of gratitude,” can never be repay d. 
LOVEWELL. 

( Knveling) Upon my knees, 1 thank the beſt of men, — 


me with all that's good in woman. 
Sir POSITIVE. 


O! ſir! enz) You're page, ſir, your welcome. Get 
up. | 


MA R 1 A. 
How well that kind and gentle look becomes him. 
LUCY. 
Now, methinks, he looks hke an old rogue ! I don't like his 
looks. 4 (Aſid.) 
Enter PICKLE. 
PICKLE 


To all whom it may concern, greeting. My maſter, Sir John 
Belford, acknowledging himſeif moſt unworthy of the honour ' 
intended him in the perſon of the fair Leonora, addreſſes him- 
ſelf by me, Jeftery Pickle, his ſmall ambaſſador, to the gene- 
roſity of Sir Poſitive Sharp, for leave * walk in, and take wy 
ſeſſion of the premiſes. | 
Sir POSTT I VE. 
Ha. ha, ha! a comical dog this! I have given orders for 
his addmittance, - 


E know his deſign, tis to hinder all his friends from marrying? 
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LOVEWELL. 
What do I hear ? | | 
2 LEONORA. 
Support me. (Faints in Maria's arms) 


Sir POSITIVE. 
"Fang ; CY EY. 
Look up, madam, for heaven's ſake ; fince you muſt marry 


the fellow, make the beſt on't. 
', .LEONORA. 
( hecovering ) What ſhall I do! 
Enter Sir John B EL FOR Dad ROVER. 
| LUCY. 


Bring in Sir John. 


Vs Leonora) Come, come, cheer up; here he comes. By my 


troth a very pretty fellow): he'll ſet all to rights by to-morrow 


morning, I'll anſwer for him. 
Sir POSITIVE. 


Sir John, you are welcome: let me embrace you. 
Sir JOHN. 

How fball I thank you, Sir Poſitive, for this ineſtimable pre- 
ſent. (To Leonora) Your picture, madam, made what impreſ- 
ſion art cou'd Ramp, but nature has done more. 

Sir POSITIVE. 
"eel fon (for I am in haſte to call you ſo.) What's this F 
ſe ! Mr, Rover here! who brought him within my doors. 


BELFORD. 
Lie Sir POSITIVE. 
But do you aw, that he 


BELFORD. 


Sir, he's the beſt of my friends - - - 
Sir POSITIVE. = 
R 10 1 0 
B E LF ORD. an in 


Prevent this n ; *tis true. 


Sir POSITIVE. 
Ye, becauſe he defiant, 
| BELFORD. 


pray forgive him. Sir 


PREIBNDIBEP A-EA-MOP E. 
Sir POSITIVE. 


Then to prevent for ever his deſigns here Come hither, 
Leonora, nd give RIO 


: ra ac gur 301009 
O my heart. 913.04 
RO VIX 
Keep down my kindling jealouſy 4 12 107 10 (hl 
BELFORD. 


Why this backwardnefl madam ? pray give me your hand, | 
Sir POSITIVE. 
rann (4ide ts one 
| LEON.OR As porn . 1 
Mr. Lovemore, Iam your ret 
(Sig bing, and pring u br 
 LOVEWELL/ 
(Turning) Madam! © © © 
Sir POSITIVE. * - V3} i 
(Aide) What a fatal flip I'' + + 


LEONORA. Abs 334 
Twas not to you I ſpoke, ir. = 
BELFORD. | _ 7, 
But him it was ſhe nam'd, and' thooght on too, I fear Im. 
much alarm d. = 
Sir POSITIVE. 


(Add i Leonora) Repair what you have Göne, and” Wel. 
more chearful on him, Lale you blun· 


dering baggage Fr ET 
TEENY Rr on iy nar 
Repair what you have dane, and kill me. oil b s Sho 


* . 
Aid.) very hum. ram DR 

E ind 11 (19401 87) 
lags Pray, liſter, let's retire 3 lm bar i gen, 


| N ARI X adm 2 2% no 
| GY ) My der ewe, W ts 22 
. 


1 4 


IE Load 5 T EC di FMSSS 6 L 
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' LEONORA. 
Tam, indeed, an object of your pity. 23G 02 72 
Sir POSITIVE. > bas Kron. 
Come, daughter, come my ſon. Old. crape- .canonical, waits 
to tie this happy knot ; ſon, let's to the parſon, ; 
BELFORD. | | J 


I wait on you Sir Poſitive. viuoir%y u od Im conn | 
(Exit Sir P dive, 2 Leonors 


bead dN 59 2 BE LFO RP. bin p 
To name another man in giving me her hand. 4 
Eto": * ROY BA 5 bony x ; | 
The — choaghtful. The lady's trip has farniſh's 
him with ſome matrimonial reflections: they'll agree with him 
at this time perhaps better than my company. Ill leave him, 
Adieu, my friend, we ſhall meet again af night. | 


BEL FORD. 
Pray ſtay: I have need of a friend's counſel, 
ROYER : TY, | 
What already, . f | 
BELFORD. „ Jon aan" 1 
\ 7 901 g ROVER. ö i 290 | 
Mu ts 5 have already enough of matrimony... 
- -BELFORD.. 
e e noram 1 fure of what Ta. 


REG 07 qa2100D it "PICKLE. 
An't pleaſe your honour, yonder's your man James jak ant d: 
his horſe and he ſo tir d of one another, that they both came 
down upon the pavement at the ſtable - door. 


BEL FOR D. 
(To Rover) He brings news from my father. 
$2.5 PICKLE, * «l-VY 


I believe he does, and haſty news too ; "but # fou' ſlay ti 
he brings it hither, I believe it will come but ſlowly. But 


here's his . 3 e that will do as well as his compa- 
(Gives a Letter. 


ue BEL FORD. 


inead, here's s ill news. 


i (Rad 1 in) ws His 


ROVER, 
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ROVER. 

What's the matter ? agg ut ds 
BELFORD.: 

My poor eld father is dying. N 
ROVER. 


I am mighty ſorry for't ; tis a weighty ſtroke I muſt confeſs 3 - 
the burthen of his eſtate will almoſt bear . down ; but we 
muſt ſubmit to heaven's good will, 
BELFORD. | 
You talk, Rover, like a perfect ſtranger to that tenderneſs. me- 
thinks every ſon ſhou'd feel for a good father. For my part, 1 
have receiv'd ſuch repeated. proofs of an uncommon affection for 
mine, that the loſs of a miſtreſs cou'd ſcarce touch me nearer. 
You'll believe me, when you ſee me leave * a virgin dll 
I have ſeen the good old man. # : api] 
ROVER rn ci 4 
That will be a proof indeed. | -- ils ei 96h nn 
BELFORD. . :: 52 
But before 1 go, a word or two with you alone. Pickle, wait 
without, (Exit Pickle) You ſee, my deareſt friend, I am en- 
gag'd with Leonora; I ſhall go directly and ſeal the eternal 
contract. That done, I'll take poſt to ſee my father, if I can,. 
before he dies. I leave then here a young and beauteous bride; 
but that which touches every ſtring of thought, I fear I leave 
her wiſhing I was Lovewell ; if it be ſo, no doubt he knows it 
well; and he that knows he's lov'd by Leonora, can let no fair 
occaſion paſs to gain her. My abſence is his friend, but you are 
mine, and ſo the danger's balanc'd : Into your hands my dear, 
my faithful Rover, I put my honour, I put my liſe; for both 
depend on Leonora's truth. Obſerve her lover, and negle not 
her, You are wiſe, active, brave, and true: You have all 
the qualities that man ſhou d have for ſuch a truſt ; and 1 
ſure, will as you ought, diſcbarge it. 925 | 
ROVER. 
A very hopeful buſineſs you'd have me undertake : Keep a wo- 
man honeſt ! ha, ha. But however, as far as I can ſerve you 
in hindering Lovewell's approaches, you may command me. 
BELFOR D. 3 
That s all I ak, | 
tat vhs D 2 ROVER, 
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ROVER. 
Warn 
BELFOR D. 
I thank you. Farewel my beſt of friends. 
ROVER. 


Farewel, Heaven bring you ſafe to us again. (Exit Belford. 


| . ROVER files. 
| Yes, I ſhall obſerve her, doubt it not. I wiſh nobody may ob- 
ferve me, for I find I am no more maſter of myſelf : ſome- 
thing muſt be done -I what——let love direct, for I have 
n ide me. 

5 Eater PICKLE. 

PICK L. 


Sie John Beliord 4s mounting for his journey, and leaves a young, 


liquoriſh huſſy, with a wat'ry mouth, behind him; if ſhe falls 
handſomely in my maſter's way, let her look to her ——ah |— 
umph ! there he is thinking that's new and if any good 
come's ont, OE N [ Afide, 
ROVER. 
| (aug How 1 abuſe the truſt a friend repoſes in me ? and, 
while he thinks me waking for his peace, employ the ſtretch of 
thought to make him wretched. Belford wou'd never have done 
this by me Ho do I know that } —— why——he ſwore 
he was my friend Well ; and I ſwore I was hiz-——why 
then if I find T ean e why ſhou'd not I conclude 
mne _— his, 
n PICKLE. 
(Ai) Nn ebene 2 : bn, . things 
n een nder. | 


ROVER. 


Cu.) Ay. "hs jult lo; and Td68't believe he wow'd have de- 
bated the matter half fo long as T err — O01 are you 


there, fir ? Renin 
ATTN 


Think fo, if; . I won't be poſitive in any thing.” 
191 * 1288 Th! ROVER. | #44 
Follow me: 4 have ſome buſineſs to, employ you in what 
% like, 8 Eat Rover. 
44904 2 1 PICKLE 


+ WT un rw ©, or A im Hs fe hard 
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PICKLE a. m7 
I won't be poſitive in that neither, I gueſs what you are about 
there's roguery a-foot —— This is at Leonora, who I 
know hates him nothing under a rape will do he'll be 
hang d then what becomes of thee, my little Pickle 
Why, the honour to a dingle, : dangle by him, which he'll have | 
the good nature to be mighty ſorry for; and I ſhall be 
damn'd ſorry too but I may chance to be beforehand with 
him, if we are not taken in the fact, they*ll perhaps do him 
the honour to offer a reward for taking him, which, if they do, 
I ſhall go near to follow his example, ſecure my pardon, get 
the reward, and hang him up for the good of his country. 
Egad I think I have ſettled it very well, and ſo, my dear maſier 
Rover, ſtand clear. Exit. 


SCENE Continues. 


Enter Sir POSITIVE, BELFOR D, LEONOR A, 7 
and LUCY; + 5-42 19) 1424 03. bu 


Sir POSITIVE. 
How ſon ! _ to leave us immediately, ſay you ? 


BELFORD. 
My ill bend ſir, will have it ſo. 

LEONORA. © 
What can it be ? | Alide. 


Sir POSITIVE. 

Pray, what's the matter 2: you ſurprize me. 
BELFORD. 

This letter ; fir, will inform you. 

Sir POSITIVE. 40 | 
(Read.) My dear fon, James has brought me the welcome 
neos of your return, and has given me your letter; which 
has in ſome ſort reviv d my ſpirits in the extremity I am in 
** I daily expect my exit from this world: tis riow fix years 
** fince [ have ſeen you ; 1 ſhou'd be glad to do it once again 
© before I die: If you will give me that ſatisfaction, you muſt 
« be ſpeedy. Heaven preſerve you.“ (To Belford) Tis e- 
* nne but fince the ties of blond 

and 
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and gratitude oblige you, far be it from me to hinder you. Fare- 
well, my ſon ; may you have a happy journey, and if it be hea- 


ven's will, may fight of ſo good a ſon revive ſo kind a father. 


I leave yu to bid your wife adieu. [ Exit Sir Poſitive Sharp. 


B EL FOR D. 
1 ap leave youpmy lovely bride ; but tis with bitter pangs of 
ſeparation, Had I your heart to chear me on my way, I might, 
with ſuch a cordial, run my courſe : But that ſupport you want 
the power to give me. 
LEONORA. 
The ſentiments I have for you are much more favourable than 
your jealouſy ſuffers them to appear : but if my heart has ſeem'd 
to lean another way, hefore you had a title to it, you ought not 
to conclude I ſhall ſuffer it to do ſo long. 
BELFORD. 
know you have virtue, gratitude, and truth; and, therefore, 
tis I love you to my ruin. Cou'd I believe you falſe, contempt 
wou'd ſoon releaſe me from your chains, which yet I can't but 
wiſh to wear for ever; therefore, indulge at leaſt your pity to 
your ſlave, tis the ſoft path i in which we tread to love. I leave 


behind a tortur d heart to move you, Farewel. 


[Exit Sir John Belford, 
LUCY 


Now, by my troth, madam, I am ready to cry ; he's a pretty 
fellow, and deſerves better luck. 


LEONORA. 
I own he "TER and his behaviour wou'd engage any thing, 


does mine, | 


that were unengag'd. But alas 4 I want his pity, more than he. 


L U c v. 
You do ! now I'm of another mind. The moment he ſees your 


picture, he's in love with you, The moment he's in love with 


you, he embarks; and, like lightning, in a moment more, he's 


here; where you are pleas'd to receive him with a—Mr. Love- 


* r poor man 
L EONOR A. 
Lown, Le: „he's unfortunate, but till I ſay my fate is aer 


yet: to be forc'd to the hard alternative of being either turn d 


out of doors. or marrying the man I cannot love, 79 
bus | LUCY. 


ur 
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üer. 

Add: Were I in her caſe I'd find an expedient for all this mat. 

ter but ſhe makes ſuch a buſtle with her virtue, I dare not 

propoſe it her—==hark 1 ſollebody kifocks !——" tis Mr. Love- 


well, as 1 live, 


LEON OR A: | | 
Let's Wee I muſt — no more of Hind! I meſt not ſpe 
with him. I am married to er 
e | 
Marryd to another well! married to note f wt if you 
were married to twenty others one way give a pentſemat a civi} 


anſ 
wer. e 
Alas ! what woud'ſt thou have me ſay to him; ' 
LUCY, A 


Say. to him |! why one wou 'd find twenty things to fay to a wa 
Say, that *tis true you are married to another; and that 
*twou'd be a fin to think of any body but your huſband 7 and 
that yo are of. —2 — timorous' 'nature, and afraid of being 
damn'd if you do; and that you Would" not have him die 
neither; that —2— folks are mortal ; ; ſome die old, and ſome 
young; and things come ſometimes ſtrangely about:? — bi 
widow's'a widow, and if you was a 14 5-099 ms voy 
f LEO NORA. W In oy 

Peace levity — ew who's at che doo N "Py IR _ 
Wh ; LU CV. ; [2 4200157 _— 
0'st gre ? { Enter Lovewell) Mr. . (Fn. | 

 LOVEWELL © 
I it you 1 ſee, my poor, Jot Miſtreſs ! am I ſo e. once BY 


EY ST = p 
: 1 +, 4 
- £ - 


„ 4 Giggs ö 
coli madam ! x Rs kw 2 4 2 2 
Forbear, Mr. Lovewell, [ mull now think of vou no 2 5 
Farewel, _ | 12 *it I ora, . 
ee LOVEWEDL®" 
Yer hear me! rad Leonora yet and ob 
31% fg CY. © 4 2mMS2 :* ? 


1 mut be ebe time then, for des whipe off now. All 
the eomfort I can give you, is, that I ſee ſhe durſt not truſt her- 
el any longer in your company. | LE O- 


- * . 


with her into the mountains 
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ona. 
A 0 
LUCY. 


1 come, * come, madam. — 'Plhaw, Mr. Lovewell, you 
don't attack her as you ought to do. T'll take care the 
ſhall take the firſt oecafion ſhe can to ſpeak to you, and, 
when you meet, inſtead of being innocent and humble, be guilty 
and reſolute. Vour miſtreſs is now martied, fir, conſider that ; 
ſhe has chang'd her ſituation, and you muſt change your bat- 
tery- Attack a maid gently, a wife warmly, and be as rugged 
22 widow as you can. , Lucy) I come, I come, 


Farewel, Lucy. Continue ay friend and | you ſhall always find 
me __ 8. 8 [Exeunt ſcwerally. 
Enter PICKLE. 


if {tacks abe, mem are a; brace of loyers Lend is talks 
ſome; pains about madam, in her- huſband's abſence, . Poor. 


sir John] well l methinks a man's in a. very merry mood, 


when he marries a. handſome wife, When 1 diſpoſe of my per- 
fon, it ſhall/be to ap ugly one. They take it ſo kindly, and are, 


full of acknowledgement ; watch vou, w wait upon you, nurſe | 


you, humour you, are ſo fond, and ſo chaſte. Or, if the 
huſſy has preſumption enqugh think of being otherwiſe, away 
e miles off; no- body oppoſes, 
If ſhe's mutinous, give her « diſcipline ; . approves on t. 
Hang her, ſays one, he 's kinder than ſhe deſerves; damn her, 
ſays — why does not he ſtarve ber? But if ſhe be hand- 
ſome z ah ! the brute, cries one; ah the turk, cries another: 
why don't ſhe" cuckold him, cries this low? why does not 
ſhe poiſon him, ſays that? and away comes à pacquet of let- 
ters to adviſe her to it. — But enough; tis now night, 
all's huſh and ſtill. Every body. 8 a. bed, and what am I to 
do? why, , as other truſty domeſſica, fit up to let the thief in. 
—But 1 uppoſe he won't be here yet.— With the help of a mall 
nap before hand, I ſhall be in a better condition to perform the 
duty of a centinel when I go to my post. This corner will zuſt 
fit me: Come rr. * thee: 5 6 6 9 . and to 
r lie du. 


* ” * * „ N - 1 
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Enter L + Q wich a candle. 

So ;. I have pot my poor lady to bed, with nothing but ſobs, 
tears, ſighs, and wiſhes, and a pillow to mumble inſtead of 2 
bridegroom ; poor heart | I pity ber: but every one has their 
afflictions; and, by the heard" of my7grandfather, I have mine. 
For 1 wonder, why this raſcal Pickle, who now has been, two 
hours in the family, has not yet thought it worth his while to 
make one amorous motion to me] not that the blockhead's 
perſon has mov'd ne ! but-] am angry mine has not been able to 
move him. I fancy I muſt begin with the ſtupid, fellow. My 
pride is piqu'd, and I muſt rouſe the, drone ſomehow. © 
; . [Pickle zvaking, and rubbing his 9 
i ; . Riez“ 
What a damn'd condition i is that of a valet? no Tooner do I, 1 
comfortable ſlumber, clofe my eyes, but methinks, my raafter's 
upon me with fifty Laps of th' back, ſor making him wait i th 
fireet I have his order to let him in here tonight, and ſo 1 
had e'en— who's that Lucy à caterwawling———lil 


enough. | 2123 53 
LUCY: * 

The fellow” there l had beſt nos loſe this orcas © 
PICKLE. 5 * 1er [IS 


Ale) The ſlut's handſome I begin to kindle ;, but if my 


matter ſhou'd be at the door——-- wih ere let him wait Ht 
the matter's over. 3 + & | 


Shall I advance 2 FP x (e, 

3 JST * ok LE 4 3 * Nile 
. pe e 
How ce ook be ths? eee * * (Aue, i; 
402 80 1 "2 * = 

e ſeems ve 24 
1 ö LUCY. | | (es, £ 
If he ſhoy'> put the negative upon me. p tan 
eren 
ee eee rat ee een 
* UW T9. DTS 4 0 


97 Bits Fmuſt venture. 
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S PICKLE. ; 
Faint heart never won fair a lady. :m a. 
Lu v. 0 Me 
Pickle ! oF bs 
3 Fe. PICKLE. 
O dear heart ! is't you? 
*'PTCK'LE: 


Charming Lucy ! fear me not, 


| ; ox 1 044 thy 
Oh !7he begins to talk in raptures. 1 have him ſ————the 


DOK pert 3 Ala... 
| "PICKLE. 5 


Cruel 1 mouth (al wv has made but one 
ee, | 


LUCY. 


1 Lucy. 
O rare! | 
PICKLE. 
"OE Lucy, cal your eyes 
On your poor Pickle, ere he dies. 
e HAAR | 
"FF py yp ey TROY e 
PICKLE 9 50 


Feel how I burn with hot deſire, 
Than ſealding lead more hot. Ah quench my fire. 
"LUCY. 

(4/4:)- Now to give myſelf airs. . (To him) Why how now 
jackanapes, what encouragement have I given you that you. 
_ Jhow'd attack me with your eyes and dies, your defires and 
your red hot fires ? I cou'd tear your eyes out fellow for think-. 
ing J am ſuch a Pray, fir, what have you ſeen in my 
behaviour, what indi/criminality imperence that you ſhqu'd think, 
me fit for your beaſtly turn, you ninny goat you: I, for whom 
ſo many gentlemen employ their fighs in vain ; ſhall I look up- 
on ſuch a thing as thou art? a crawling worm. that wants 
: W wat' ring. 


4 


2 PICKLE, 
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| PICKLE, 
May I preſume to make an humble meal upon what ſavoury 
remnants he may leave ? 


844 
No. 
PIC KLE. 
"Tis hard, tis wondrous hard. 
| LUCY. 
Leave me. . 
PICKLE, 
"Tis pitiful, 'tis wondrous pitiful. 
EUECT 
Begone, I ſay. | | (Exit Lucy. 
PICKLE. 


Ha! Mrs. Flipflap, but hark'e! hark'e ! Mrs Bounce, your are 
not ſo alluring as you think you are; ſhe takes more ſtate upon 


her than a lady-mayoreſs upon his lordſhip's ball-night, an im- 
pudent, proud, conceited devil —— ( Knocking without) Oons, 
now I talk of the devil, I believe there's my hopeful maſter, - 


ROVER. 
(Without ) Hiſt, hiſt. 
PICKLE, 
Here, here. | 14 
ROVER, 
(®ithout ) Open the door, | 
PICKLE. 
Yes, fir=————-tread ſoftly 
ROVER. 
Are they all aſleep? Gs 
| PICKLE. | E 
Dead. 
| ROVER. 
Enough. Shut the door. 3% 
785 | PICKLE 
Tis done. 9 | 3 | | 
| ROVER. * N 140 N 


4 * ” # + #4 #7? S#3 +» 
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PICKLE. 

What ! ſhut the door firſt, and then begone ! now, methinks, 

I might as well have gone firft, and then ſhut the door, 

ROVER. 

I bid you begone, you dog, do you find the way. 
PICKLE. 

(Affe) Stark mad! and always fo when a woman's in chaſe. 

But, fir, will you keep your chief miniſter out of the ſecrets of 

your ſtate ? pray let me know what this night's work is to be. 


ROVER, 
No * but march. {Pickle goes the door and returns) 
2 PIC KLE. | 
But, fr, hall I lay an 
ROVER. 


No, nor fir ut ofthe h pad 11 
PICKLE. 


Sas Well, fs,-IUdo juft as you have order'd me 3 Il begone, 
and Il lay 3 and I'll march, and N and juſt as 


you lay, fir, 
ROVER. Mid Gif Lon 
I ſee you are afraid, you raſcal, you. 
resin | d 
rau, may be fo. ” 45 
ROVER. pO) 


Well, be it fo : but you ſha'n't leave the at fir : cherefors 
begone to your hog-ſtye, and wait further orders. 
' PICKLE _ 
But firſt I'll know how you intend to diſpoſe of yourſelf,  ( Aide 
* [Hides behind the door] 
ROVER flu. | 

All's huſh, and fill; and I am at the point of being a 80 
villain that thought eomes uninvited then like an un- 
invited gueſt let it be treated: begone, intruder. Leonora 
charms turn vice to virtue, treaſon into truth. We are all her 
due, mankind's the dower which heaven has ſettled on her 3 
and he's the villian that wou'd rob her of her tribute. I there 


foge, as in dat bound, will in and pay her mine. 
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| _ PICKEE. 
(Afar) There he goes, i' faith; he ſeem'd as if he had a 
qualm juſt now ; but he never goes without a dram of con- 
ſcience-water about him, to ſet matters right again. 


ROVER. 
This is her door! tis lock'd ; but I have a ſmith about me will 
make her ſlaple fly, (Ali. 
[ Pulls out irons, and forces the ow, 
PICKLE. 


(Aide) Hark ! hark ! if he isn't equipt for a houſe-breaker 
too, Very well, he has provided two ſtrings to his bow ; if he 
eſcapes the rape, he may be hang'd upon the burglary. 
ROVER. 
( Afide) There, tis done; ſo; (Peping into her chamber) No 
watch light burning! all in darkneſs; ſo much the better, twill 
ſave a great deal of bluſhing on both ſides. By your leave, 
Belford, I muſt ſupply your neglect. [ Exit into the chamber. 
PICKLE el.. 
(C:ming forward) Well done, well done; gad-a-mercy, my lit- 
tle judas. Unfortunate Belford, thou halt left thy purſe in the 
hands of a robber; and while thou art galloping to pay the laſt 
duty to thy father, he's at leaſt upon the trot to pay the firlt to 
thy wife. Ah! the traitor, what a diſh of damnation will 
there be cook d up for him ! but ſoftly ; let's lay our ear to the 
door, and pick up ſome eurioſities I hear no noĩſe 
there's no light: we ſhall have him blunder where he ſhou'd 
not do by and by commit a rape upon her tea table, per- 
haps, break all her china, and then ſhe'll be ſure to have him 
hang'd —— but bark — -n. I hear nothing; ſhe does 
not fay à werd; the fleeps. curiouſly, ——how if the ſhou'd/ 
take it all for a dream now? or her virtue ſhou'd be fallen into 
an e, where the pox will this end ? 
LEONORA. 

(Within) Lacs Lacy father! murder f murder uſp Wy 
help} - AH | 1 
| TOY PICKLE. . r 28 

$6—non the play begins it opens finely. | 


oa LEGNDIA? 
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LEONORA. 
Father ! father! ſave me! Ol] ſave me (Viibir. 
PICK LE. 
Comedy, or tragedy, for a ducat, For fear of the latter, de- 


camp Pickle. (Exit 
15 LEON ORA. 


(Within) whoever you are, villain, you ſha'n't eſcape me; and, 
tno' your efforts have been in vain, you ſha'n't fail to receive 
the recompence of your attempt. Help! ho! help! 
(Rover breaks from her, and enters. 
ROVER. 
( 4 d. 'Sdeath I ſhall be undone ; where is this damn'd door? 
LEONORA. 
(Within) He'll get away, a light there quick]y. 
Enter LOVEWELL, with his fword drawn. 
| LOVEWELL. 
Where are you, fair angel? I come to loſe By life in your de- 


ROVER. | 
( A/d.) That's Lovewell's voice: the devil bas ſent him: but 
we are ſtil} in the dark ; I have one ſcheme yet ; impudence be 
my aid. —— Lights there, ho ! where is the villain that durſt at- 
tempt the virtuous Leonora ? his life ſhall make atonement ; or 
mine ſhall fall in his purſuit. 
LOVEWELL. 7 
"Tis by my hands that ſhe ſhall ſee him die. 
ROVER, 
gi ſword ſhall lay him bleeding at her feet. 
Enter LEONORA, 
| LEONORA. 
What can this mean ? but here are lights at laſt: tank k the jut. 


bounteous heaven. 


RO V E R. 8 
Eater with the light chere; but ſecure the door, left the traitor 
"ſcape my vengeance. | 
Enter Sir JOHN BELFORD with a light, be finds 
LEON OR A between th em, their ſwords drawn. 
I. EONORA. een 
O heavens! what is't I ſee! | ROVER, 
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ROVER. 
Sir John Belford here? 
BELFORD, 
What monſtrous ſcene i; this? ( 4fede- 
1 LO | 
What accident has brought him here? (Al.. 
ROVER. ES 
Now I'm intrigu'd indeed, (Lide. 
; [Belford fps back, and ſputs the door. 


BELFORD. 
(Aae) This myſtery muſt unfold before we part. What torments 
has my fate provided me? Is this the comfort I'm to reap, to dry 
my tears for my poor father's death (To Leonora) Ah! Leonora 
LEONO RA. 
(Aldi) Alas I where will this end ? (Falling Jato a chair, 
BELFOR D. 
Confuſion: fits in all their faces, and in large characters I ud 
the ruin of my bonour and my love. (To the me.) Speak, ſtatues, 
if you yet have power to ſpeak, why, at this time of night, you 
are found with Leonora? none ſpeak——Mr. Rover, it is 
from you I ought to know. 
ROVER. 
My ſilence may inform you. 
BELFORD. 
Your filence does inform me of my ſhame, but I muſt have 
ſome information more; explain the whole. | 


| ROVER. 
I ſhall, You remember, Sir John —— | 
50 B EL FOR P. 
Be quick. 
ROVER. | 
You remember you charg d me before you went———— 
—  'BELFORD.; * 
1 remember well, go on. 
| ROVER, 
With the enew6s your honour. | 
B ELF OR D. 


I did; diſpatch, 
„ ROVER. 
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| ROVER. 


Very well ; you ſee Lovewell in this apartment, and you ſeg 
me, with my ſword in my hand ; that's all. 


| BELFORD. 
: (Drawing * Lovewell) Tis here then I am to revenge my 
wrongs. | 
LOVE WEL & 
Hold. 


 BELFOR D, 
Villain, defend thyſelf. | 
| LOVEWEL * 


Vet hear me. 
BE LTO RP. 


What canſt thou ſay? _ 
ba LOVEWELL. 

The truth, As heaven i is my witneſs, I heard the tirieks at 
cries of Leonora; what the occaſion was, I knew not ; but 
ſhe repeated them with ſo much vehemence, I found, whatever 
her diftreſs might be, her ſuccour muſt be ſudden ; fo teap'd the 
wall that parts our houſes, and flew to her ae Me. Ra- 
ver can, if he pleaſe, inform you mormmeee. 

BELFORD, 

{ Afide ) Mank ind's a villain, and this may be true; yet 'tis too 
monſtrous for a quick conception. I ſhou'd be cautious how 1 
wrong my friend. Sure 'tis no right to ballance. T yet have 
but their words againſt their words I know Rover for my 
fiend, and Lovewell for my rival. What can be clearer ? Yet 
hold; if Leonora's innocent, ſhe' may untangle all. Ma- 
am, I ſhou'd be glad to know (if I have ſo much inne left 
| Which way your evidence will point my ſword. | 

My lord, J am in bo ſame ik with you. A Ic can fay 
is this: One of them came to force me; t'other-to-ſave me: 
But the night confounded the villainy of the guilt with the ge- 
nerofity of the innocent, I am ſtill i rn to whom I owe my 
gratitude or my reſentment, - | 


LOVE WELL 
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LOVEWE LI. e 


But, — did you not hear me ſay, I came to help It 
LEON ORA. 


I own it. 
ROVER. 


And did you not hear me threaten to deſtroy the author of your, 


fears ? 
LEONORA. | 


I can't deny it, 
LOVEWELI. 


What can there be more to clear me? 


ROVER. 
Or me? 
B EL FORD. 
Yet one's a villain ſtill. ¶Aſae) My confuſion but increaſes ; 


yet why confus'd ? it is, it muſt be Lovewell. But how came 
Rover here? right. Lovewell has ſaid how he came to her aid, 
but Rover cou'd not enter but by treaſon ; then periſu 
BOTH. | 
Who ? . . | 
BE LF ORD. 
Juſt heaven ! inſtrut me who. 
[Sir POSITIVE SHARP knocks. ] 
Sir POSITIVE. 


Let me in, open the door. (Within) 
LEONORA. | 
Tis my father. 
BELFORD. 


No matter, keep the door faſt. (4/ide) I'll have this matter go 
no further 'till 1 can Teach the depth on't. Lovewell, leave 
= houſe ; I muſt ſuſpend my vengeance for a time. | 
LOVEWELI. 
I obey you. But I'll loſe my life, or ſhew my innocence, 


[ Exit Lovewell. 
Sr POSITIVE, 
Open the door ; why am I kept out ? ( A 
BELFORD. 


Rover, follow me by this back way, and you, Leonora, retire. 
[Exit one way, and Leonora another, 
F R OVER. 


* 


Ls 
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ROVER. 


| { Fullowing Belford) If Lovewell's throat were eut, wou'd not 


this buſtle end Les :- Why then if his throat be 

not cut, may this buſtle end me [Exit Rover after Belford, 
. Enter Sir POSITIVE. 

What the devil ! all gone; what can be the meaning of all 

this buſtle? I am reſoly'd to find it, What a poor devil is 

a father ! (Exit. 


End of the FaxgT Ace 
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SCENE. Lovewaus's —— 


LOVEWELL ſitting alone. t nog, 
WI TH what rigour does this unfaithful woman treat me 
Is't poſſible it can be ſhe who appear'd to love me with 
ſo much tenderneſs ? how little ſtreſs is to be laid upon a wo- 
man's heart? ſure they are not worth thoſe anxious. cares they 
give. [ Rifing] Then burſt my chains, and give me room to 
ſearch for nobler plealure; Ho! Stephen I Guzzle | why gy 
there ? bring ſome lights | where are you ? We 

Enter GU Z Z TE drunk. 

G UZZL E. 

I can't well tell. Do you want me, fir ? 
LOVEWELL. 

Yes, fir, I want you. Why am [ left in the dark ? What were 


you doing ? 
G U ZZL E. — 
Doing fir !—I was NE ome one does when——when 


one „ fir: 
Hard you ao gh don 
: GU Zhi 
7 Light no ſir 1 n am 
us d to hardſhip. I can ſleep in the dark. | & 
| LOVEWELL 25 
You have been drinking, you raſcal, you are drunk. 
GUZZLE.. 

I have been drinking, fir, tis true: bot I am not druoke, 
every man that is drunk, has been drinking; ;—confels'd.— 
but every man that has been drinking, is n par LINING 


fels that too. 
| LOVEWELL. 
Who i it has put you in this condition; o fe. 
F 2 


GUZZLE 
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22ER. 


A very — fellow. Madam Leonora's coachman. Nobody | 


elſe. I have been making a little debauch with madam Leo- 
nora's coachman. Ves. 
LOVEWEL L. 


How came you to drink with him, beaſt ? 
| "'GUZZLE. 


Only for „„ fir. 
upon madam's Ts and I GREW * was defired to 


1 
| 10 V E WELL. 
And ſo you, villain, you can n berate merry with what 


Je . * 7 
8 ot o 7; 


G zZz1R ; 


th No!” 'fir, no: —twas the b end merry ; I a 


made me ſo ſad . ſo ſad that every cup I ſwallow Goo 
"was like a cup of poiloy: to me. | 


CES ARS I © 7 


with tears in my eyes,” The remembrance of your misfortunes 


LOVEWELL, 


0! Leonora | 14 
$7547 GZ z Lk. oe 


A ü melancholy matters, I believe | took 


coun fifty. yes. — 


R ee I I | 
os fetch . light you drunken ſot you. 3? +5394 
| 'GUZZLE.'' 


I will. That's to ſay——If I can find ares 
(Feejing for the door,, and runing againf it) The devil's 
in the door; I think tis grown too little for me ſhrunk this 
wet — preſu nme. [Exit Guzzle, 

| LOVEWELI. | 
Able, che 614 remedy for love, muſt een be mine: to ſlay, 
and brave the danger, were preſumption : farewel England they, 


and farewel Leonora. And if thou can'ſt, my heart, redeem 


thy liberty ; ſecure it by an eternal fareweÞ to her ſex, | 


Enter GU ZZLE with a candle ; he falls down. 
.GUZZ LE; 7 
Here's gh, — 9 bid if roy 375 


the coachman was to be drunk 


LOYE- 


= 
WY) — 8 ern 
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LOVEWEE LI. 


You ſoitiſh raſcal, come no more in my fight. 
[ Exit angrily into another chamber. 


GUZZLE ſolu. 


Theſe boards are ſo uneven + ( Rifing and feeling about for the 
cand.] You ſhall ſee now I ſhall neither find the candle — 


nor the candleſtick; it ſha'n't be for want of ſearching 
however. Oho ! have I got yon. (Takes up the candleflick) 
enough —— ['ll look for your companion to-morrow-—=——and 
ſince my maſter has baniſh'd me his ſight, Pil redeem 
by my obedience what I have loſt by my debauch. I'll go ſleep 


twelve hours in fome hole, where the devil ſha'n't find me. 
| LE. xit. 


SCE N E changes. 


Enter PICK LE. | 
Ohol my good maſter Rover, you are miſtaken in your man ; 
I am your humble valet, tis true, and I am to obey you: Bur 
when you have got the devil in your body, and are upon your 
rantipole adventures, you ſhall quixot it by yourſelf for Pickle. 
Yonder he is waiting for Lovewell, with a ſword, a fathom and 
a half long; a dagger for cloſe engagement, and, if I don't mis- 
take, a pocket-piſtol for extraordinary occaſions, I think [ 
am not in the wrong to keep a little out of the way theſe mat- 
ters will end at the Old Baily, or I'm wrong in my foreſight : 
Now that being a place where I am pretty well known, and 
not over-much reputed, I believe tis belt neither to come in for 
priſoner, nor evidence — But hold; yonder comes Sir 
John Belford, by all the powers! What the pox does he here ? 
or what the pox do I here? I'm ſure as matters ſtand, T ought 
to fly him like a creditor ; but he ſees me, tis too late to flip him. 
Enter Sr JOHN BEL FORD. 
B ELF ORO. 

In what diſtraction have I paſt this night ? ſure I ſhall never cloſe 
my eyes again, No rack can equal what I feel, Wounded in 
both my honour and my love. (Seeing Pickle) ow now, 

Pickle ! ee you going? 


PICKLE. pl 
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PICKLE: 
I gens, fir, I — — I'm ror you pleaſe, I am 
6 
BEL FORD. 
From whence de you come? (Abt; This raſcal may have 
borne ſome part in the late adventure. He's a coward ; I'll 


try to 33 it out of him. 
PICKLE. 


Only, only, fir, ſrom taking the air a little. I'm mightily 
muddled with a whur———round about in my head tor this day 
or two. I'm going home to be let blood as faſt as I can, fir. 

| BELFOR D. | 
Hokd, fir, I'll let you blood here: (Seizes Pickle by the collar 


and draws) Traitor, you're dead. 


PLOE Hh Er. 
Mercy, Sir John ! (Kneelr. 
BELFORD. 
Are you not a villain? . 
FlekE. 
Yes, if you pleaſe. F 
B ELF ORD. 
Is there ib great u 6ne upon earth]! 
| PICKLE. 
With reſpect to my maſter, fir, no. | 
-- BELFORD. 11 4 
Propre ten o de 
| PICKLE. 


Give me but time, and I will, But noble Sir John, uſt Sir 

John, generviis Sir John, what is it T have done? ä 
BB ELF ORD. 125 

What if you dare deny, IM run my ſword deep in your" guts. 

Therefore take heed, and on thy life declare: did yo not 

this laſt night open my doors to let in Mr. Lovewell ? | 9270 

| PICKLE. 1 


BBL FORD. i | 
e e eee N "oO bl a os 
ROVER. 
N may he fey cruſh me, and  - nal me, if 


let in Mr. Lovewell. 1 


Mr. Lovevell. fir! 
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BELFORD. 
Who did you let in then? it wasn't your maſter ſure I if it was 
him, you did your duty; I have no more to ſay, 
PICKLE,. 
Why then, if I let in 5 body elſe, I'm a ſon of a whore (Riſa 
BELFQRD, 
Did he order you befare hand, or did you do't upon his knack. 
ing ? 
a PICKLE 
Why he, I'll tell you fir, he pray put up that brilliant ; 
it ſparkles ſo in my eyes it almoſt bligds me. (Belford puts wp} 
Thank you, fir. - Why fr, I'll tell you juſt now, how the 
macter was — but I hope yoy won't conſider me as a party. 
BELFORD. 
Go on, thou art ſafe, 


PICELE, 
Why then, fir, when (for our fins) you had left us, ſays my 
maſter to me, Pickle, ſay he, go and ſtay at old S$ir Poſitive 
Sharp's houſe, till Sir John Belford returns, they'll paſs thee 
for his ſervant, and think he has order'd thee 0 Ray there; and 
then, ſays he, do'ſt hear, open me the door by Leonora's apart. 
- ment to night, for I have a little buſineſs, ſays be, to do there. 
BELFORD. 


Perfidious wretch ! Aſide. 
2 PICK LE. Long 


I was at firſt, indeed, a little wreſty, and ood off, being ſuf. 
picious, for I knew the man, that there might be ſome ill inten- 
tions; but he knew me too, takes me upon the weak ſide, whip'd 
out a damn'd long poker, and by the ſame means makes me do 
the thing, as you have made me diſcover it. (H/ide,) There's 
no ſuch thing as a poor devil's being haneſt buce long ſwords 
and money came in faſhion. 

BELF ORD. 
Then you let him i in as he þid you, 

| BICE LE. 

I did : if 1 bad not, poar Pickle, by this time, . 
for worms. Yes, I let him in. | 

BELFORD. 
And what follow'd ? ' 9 bf LEN 

; PICKLE 


IS. 
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PH OKT. 
Sir. f | 
3 | BELFORD, 
What follow'd? 
| PICKLE. 
Why he follow'd. * | 
BELFORD. 
What ?, 
| PICKLE. 
His inclinations. 
—_ BELFORD, 
Which way? | £ 
PICKLE. 
The old way, To a woman, a 
B ELFO R D. 
Confound him! 
PICKLE. 


In ſhort, fir, he got to madam's chamber, and before he had 
been there long (tho you know, fir, a little time goes a great 
way in ſome matters) I heard ſuch a clutter of ſmall ſhor, mur. 
der, rape, fire, help, and fo forth, that I thought the ſafeſt way 
was to ſheer off. Now, fir, I preſume you know what follow'd, 


| BEL F ORD. 
Begone, Yoo raſcal. | 
PICKL E. 
With the body and ſoul o'me. (Exit Pickle, 
BELFORD. 


I ek thee, heaven, at laſt for having pointed me to the vic- 
tim I am to ſacrifice. 

Enter M A RI A haſtily. 

ke MARIA. 
O heavens! you can aſſiſt me, Mr. Belford. 
| BELFORD. 
What's the matter, madam ? can I ſerve you? 
MARIA. (0 ALA 

Mr. Rover's Cor has left me a letter for my brother, which, 
I have open'd ? knowing there is an — of ſometime 
between them, | „ 
ELFORD. | BW: 
Well, madam / : wee 
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MARIA. ' 
O dear it is a challenge; and what to do I know not. It 
ſhew it my brother, he'll immediately fly to the place appointed; 
and, if I don't, he'll be accus'd of cowardice. One, way I 
riſque his life, t'other I ruin his honour, 


BELFORD. re 


What wou'd you have me do, madam 3 


MARIA. 
1 3 beg you'll go ta the place where Mr. Rover * him: 
tell him I have intercepted his letter, and make him promiſe 
you he'll ſend no more: by this generous charity you may hin- 
der two men (whoſe piques are on a frivolous occaſion) from 
murdering one another; and, by this good office, you'll repay 
the ſmall debt you owe my brother, for flying laſt night to Leo- 
nora's ſuccour ; and doubly pay the obligation you have to me 
upon the ſame occaſion h Pn 

B ELFO R D. | 
What obligation, madam ? I am ignorant, pray _— me. 

| MARIA. 

"Twas I, fir, that firſt heard Leonora's cries and rais'd my bro- 
ther to her ald. Pray let me receive the ſame aſſiſtance from 
your prudence, which you have had from my care, and my bro- 
ther's generoſity ; 

BELEORD, Way | 
Madam, be at reſt ; I'll ga this moment. I'll only aſk you firſt 
whether you are ſure you heard my wife cry out for ſuccour 
before your brother paſt the wall ? | 

MARIA. 

i did. Why do you aſk the queſtion? 

B E LF OR D. | | 
I have a be you may be ſure. (A4fide.) Juſt heaven Idee 
thee; the truth at laſt ſhines clear, and, by that villain Rover, 
[am betray d. But enough. I'll make uſe; of this oxcafion 
for my vengeance. þ. le Iab.) Wome madam, is it Mr. Ra» 


wor Te waging ? 
MARIA, 


bes, ina a lei ce gk :2 3:6 
KS -46; + ee BELFORD 


let his gttilt be his puniiffiment, 
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BELFORD. 
(Hide) His blood (hall recoripect me for i ache 
MARIA. 
wir 706 f go there dire)? 
BELFORD. 


MARIA. 


I wal be ſatisfied, 


4 . reward you. [Exit Maria, 


Eater ) A M E $ haſty. 


Au ES. 
why. Rover, fir, hearing that His man Pickle had betray d bis 
Bale deſigns i upon my miſtreſs, has taken pdlt horſes for Dover 


on his way to France ; from hence, Pickle ſays, he ifttends ne- 


ver to return. #4 | 
; 1E 70 K 5. ne 

Contempt, and ſhame 50 o with him. Heavens ! what a ſerpent 
have I foſter'd in my boſom: but I Il think no more of him; 


Enter Sir POSITIVE SHARP, LEONORA, 
MARIA, LOVEWELL, LUCY, aid 


PICKLE, | | 
BELFORD. 91 


"RI Sir Poluive, that gentleman has inform d you of his 


maſter” s villainy, and tape from ny reſentment ? 25 
Sif POSITIVE. 
He has. ——he Bas been 4 wicked rogue, but promifes am amen 
ment for the future. 
PICKLE. 

Indeed I will endeavour Alf I can, Had my fräſter fiſter-d to 
the advice and admorfitioh '6f hit oY, 3 _— n this 
auy of diſgrace had never viſited h. | 

£ : BB FOR B. 


| Mi, Lovewell, I beg ydur pardon ; koste you ka jr | 
. 


LOVEWE LI. 


Sir, I was conſcious of my intiotende, and was determin'd to 
do myſelf juſtice——but tho“ 1 love Leofiora, yet, as "the 
=  impoſlible ſhe can ever be mine, I'II ſtrive to forget her, and 
1 rr love and fortune. Sir 


* 4 * 7 
1 N. 
- 1 wy 477 ns 
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Sir POSITIVE. 

Why, that's well ſaid ; let's in and take a chearful glaſs, and 
drown the remembrance of our loſt friends, and drink to their 
ſpeedy reformation. Adod, my heart's ſo light, that I think I 
cou'd kick up a riot with e' er a young blood or buck of them 
all, What ſay you to a dance? 

BELFORD. 
By all means. Come, madam, my honour now is ſatisfied, and, if 
you pleaſe, my love may be ſo. 
LEONORA. 


If it is not, 
You, to yourſelf alone, ſhall owe your ſmart, 
For where I've given my hand, I'll-g'ive my heart. 

[4 Daxce. 
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